THE  MAN  WHO  KILLED THE  TSAR

of the foreign section of the Supreme Economic
Council, the official charged with looking after
all foreign experts throughout Russia. He looked
at my papers with some surprise, then, turning,
spoke rapidly to the interpreter.

" What's the matter ? " I inquired as that worthy
turned to me.

" He wants to know what you are here for, Mr.
Westgarth ? " the man answered. " He says that
they do not know why you came."

" Tell him," I replied bluntly, " that I have been
sent here by Zaviniakin, and that I want to know
immediately what is expected of me."

A long conversation between the pair followed
and at last the interpreter turned to me with a look
of resignation and a shrug.

" He says that you had better go back to Lenin-
grad on the next train," he interpreted.

" In that case," I replied grimly, " You can tell
him that I won't go back to Leningrad unless to
pack my boxes and leave Russia. Tell him that my
contract has been broken by Zaviniakin and that I
refuse to return to the State Planning Institute and
work any more."

This complicated matters considerably. The
foreign section chief became very agitated, and
asked me whether I would stay at the hotel for a
few days, and allow him to look into things. He was
very apologetic, and I returned to the hotel, where
I remained for a week, telephoning my wife every day
to allay the anxiety she naturally felt at my absence.